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As piison cells appear to me the meads wheie-through I loved to stioll;
For love o' thee my heait wins naught but many a grievous, wound to thole;
Fiom hour to houi thine absence makes my teais like lushing waters roll;

'The heait makes moan through giief for thee, and ever weepeth sore the soul;

'The fountain of this garden-land fiom mine unceasing weeping flows.1

Although thou kenn'st my lot through fire of love of thee is naught Imt woe,
My smiling Rosebud, wilt thou ne'ei a glance of ruth to me-ward throw?
Behold my sighs and tears, and but foi once do thou compassion show !

'By gazing upon rose and gaith my soul repose shall never know;

'The waid wherein my loved one dwells alone can yield my soul lepose.'

What time I call to mind thy box-tree shape in sorrow's night-tide diear
The tales of Mejniin and Ferhdd weie 'foie mine own forgotten sheer.
My groans and sighs and prayers ascend alway to heaven, and so 'tis clear
'For evei with my sighing's fiery spaiks yon steely bowl, the sphere,
'Goes round a-night my gold-bestudded beaker at the feast of woes.'l

Recall each hour to thy sad heart the glance of yon bewitching e'e;

When flow thy bitter tears adown, 0 Leyld, name not Oman's Sea.

Aneath thy shade my own heart's blood is all the favour gained by me:
cMy tears an ocean loll; therein the branch of coral, O Baq{,
'Is th' image of my slender Judas-tiee that in my mem'ry glows.' 2

The last example is a mustezad:

Mustezad. [456]

My sighs set all the world aflame when mounting toward the sky;

(My love doth naught descry;)
Von Sovran still to this bewailing heart doth luth deny.

('Fore God I burn theieby')

1   In  this couplet  Baqf means imply that the stars damascening with gold
the   steel-hued  bowl  or vault  of heaven  aie  sparks fiora his burning sighs,
and  that  this bowl, which is none other than the soiiow-bringing sphere, is
his  nightly cup,  and  that  the  feast  of woe  is the banquet to which lie is
e\ei called.

2   lleie   the  Judas-tree,  besides  symbolising  redness  (the  coral blanch) as
usual,  phus  the  pait of the cypress or box-tiee, and lepresciits the giaceful
figure of the beloved.